CHAPTER    XI

IGARKA-POLAR   CAPITAL

THE Russians love figures nowadays; many figures, large
figures, glowing statistics.

When I asked a worker in Igarka what wras the importance
of the town, apart from its being the largest Polar city in
the worlds he instantly replied: 'Five hundred thousand
trees cut up for export last winter.5

I worked out that 500^000 would be sufficient to line both
sides of a road from London to Cairo and let the motorists
drive in continuous shade.

'But5, the worker went on, 'that is only one per cent of
what we could cut in Siberia each year. Our natural annual
growth is fifty million trees. How much is that?5

I wrote the number in figures, and at each added o, his
delight visibly increased.

If you were to lay these fifty million trees out in a straight
line two by twTo? you could build a footbridge from the
earth to the moon.'

"And to think we could do that each year!'

He gaped at the implication of his own words.

That gives you an idea how rich we are.5

Rr. 5ia's timber wealth is indeed enormous. Her forests
cover a larger area than the whole of Europe. Siberia's woods
alone are as big as France and Great Britain together.
And Siberian timber is the finest of its kind in the world.
Its red pines are so straight and so high that one can make
a ship's mast out of a single trunk. Its white pines are the
best available for cellulose, paper and artificial silk. While
the reserves of Canada in that particular quality will prob-
ably be exhausted within another ten years., Siberia could
supply the world for a few more centuries. The timber
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